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STERNE’S LEGACY. 


THE writings of Sterne have, been juftly cen- 
fured, on account of the levity they contained ; 
the following anecdote, however, is highly cre- 
ditable to the character of that celebrated fent- 
mentalilt. 

Alter he had been “indu€ted to the valuable 
living of Coxwold, in Yorkfhire, on the pre- 
fentation of the late Earl of Fauconberg, a poor 
widow, of moft unblemifhed charatter, being at 
the point of death, expreffed a with to receive 
the holy facrament in her laft moments. ‘The 
fentimental paftor was accordingly fent for ; 
Sterne inftantly obeyed the fuminons ; and, the 
folemn ceremony being ended, he faid with a moft 
benignant finile—‘* What do you intend to leave 
me in your will, for this trouble ?’?—* Alas! 


Sir,’’ replied the dying woman, ** I am too poor | 


to give the {malleit legacy evento my neareft re- 
lations.’*—** That'excufe,”’ cried Sterne, * fhall 
not ferve me; I muft infift on inheriting your 
two children; and, in return for this requelt, I 
will take fuch care of them, that they {hall feel 
as little as poflible the lofs of an affectionate and 
worthy mother.” 

She expired blefling the benevolent deed, and 
Sterne moft religioufly kept his promife. 








| by aturnpike man, who refufed to take the fix- 


How few are there who approach the death- : 


bed, folicitous for fuch legacies ! 


LUCILLA. 





THE confcious bluth crimfoned her 
countenance, fhe ftarted as fhe faw me. Lucil- 
la. faid] fir, returned the unhappy fair— 
Alas! 1 knew thee in better days—thy voice was 
mulic to the ear—thy wit, the theme of every 
tongue. How is thine afpect altered ! the fpark- 
ling eye hath lott its fires—the rofes are faded— 
the lily is a fallow p.le—What mighty misfor- 
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tunes have deftroyed thee? Whereis the crucl 
invader of thy peace? She fighed bitterly—the 
reply was candid like herfelf—The atteations of 
Altamont you well know—He came froma dif- 
tant ftate, and bare me triumphant from all his 
compeers. A few months poileffion fickened on 
his foul. Perdita fpread the fnare of deftruction 
— Altamont entered her toils, and has left me to 
weep. 

Depreft by too much fenfibility of feeling, for- 
row hath been drowned in factious fpirits—I 
have not the fortitude to refilt—Pity, Oh pty 
me my friend—Yes! tendereft pity fhali be thine. 
Iknow thy parents, Lucilla, they fhall forgive 
the errors of humanity, and clafp the returned 
prodigal to their beating bofoms. A gleam of 
joy illumed her features—it was tranfient as the 
colours ofthe bow, The remembrance of home 
was a dagger—it pointed to her heart---Lucilla 
fainted---She awoke not again---Peace be to thy 
foul---the duft thall lay light o’er thy errors---the 
tomb-ftone record the virtues, yes ! many were 
the inmates of the once virtuous Lucilla.————= 


aD 


A COMBAT between LAW and PHYSIC. 


DOCTOR Sanders, fome time fince, ‘going 
to his country feat in his carriage, was delayed 


pence rendered, faying ** It was a bad one.”’ 
The Doétor looking at it again, would have that 
it was good, and upon the fellow’s perfifting. bade 
his man to drive on. The turnpike man inftant- 
ly feized the horfe’s reins, when the coachman 
whipped him motft unmercifully, till he was o- 
bliged to let go his hold. Dottor S. being 
known, an action was immediately commenced, 
but put afide in two courts by the eloquence or 
intereft of the defendant. However it was in- 
{tantly renewed in another againft the coachwan, 
and not againft the Doctor. Here the piuintitt 
obtained a verdict of 301. damages, and call the 
defendant in colts of fuit. Bur, when he came 
to Dr. S. thiaking he would pay for his fervant, 
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he fourd unfertumately for him, that the coachman, hav- 
ing fallen fick whilit the action was pending, had been put 
under the care of, a friend of his matter’s in Guy's 
bofpital whohad put him fafe onder the ground three 
days before ! Ibus phyfic got the berver of law. 





The forcible language and bold reprefentation of the ef- 
fects of Difappointed Love, flrike the reader in fo im. 


prefiive a manner, that I am confident the following 
it is 





cannot dail to pleale my fub(cribers generally 


FROM THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 
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FELL darknefs rules! ‘tis dreary as the tonb - 


And melancholy chiims her wontet reigt, 
Diio flee ting villi pus fwe ‘p the horrid gloom, 
Nor found is heard alo g the diltant plain. 


Save from the ruins of yon mould’ring tow’r, 
that, nodding, totters to the pafling breeze, 
The lonely owi difturbs the folemn hour, 
The Boding raven {creams among the trees. 


The weary plooghman’s ta’en him to bis reft, 
And { ‘eps contented in his humble (late, 
No care corroding rankles in his brealt, 
Ile envics not the grandeur of the great. 


The dawn of morn recal « him to his toil, 
A virtuous wite hs hon ly food prepar 
His loy ely infants greet him witha fmile-— 

For thein are all pis labors—all his cares 


Far other though’s my woe-worn breaft engas: 
Not the rude p (tines of the joyful hind 
Not all the pomp of grandeur can afl ye 
‘The poignant anguilh of a wounded mind. 


Fled are the joys ihat once my bofom fir'd, 

Faded the bloom that once thofe cheeks adorn’d, 
Blatted the hopes my youthful brealt intfpir'd, 

‘The finiles of love to frowns anbidden turn'd, 


Oh earth! thou art to mea very hell ; 

Burft are the facred ties of mutual love: 
Go, virtuous man, if fuch helow there dwell! 
Go—feek them with thy inther God above. 

Oh ! had [ never view'd E1.1z’s form ! 
Or banith’d from my thoughts the lovely fair, 
Then I bad never known the blafting (lorm 
‘That drives me to the rafhnefs of delpair. 


The gaily world can boaft no charms for me, 
Nor can the thew of faithle(s (riends delight 

From pangs like thefe i'll fer my bofom free, 
And ruth to regions of eternal night! | 


Can L alovely filler’s calls wirhftand, 
Should (not live to wipe misforrune’s tears, 
Will not atender father’s voice demand 
Vhat | fhould cherith his dewlining years? 
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an Ta dying mother’s couch forego, 
Forget the iplendorot my prefent fate, 
And turathe heute of merriment to woe 


With the fad tale of my unhappy fate ? 


Reafon to me has loft the wonted charm, 
The ties of nature lole thei: folt control; 

Nor can Religion s foothing voice difarin 
The cool delib’rate purpol: of uty foul. 


Curfe en the world didradion fires my brain, 
Rage chills each nerve, and boils thro’ ev'ry part; 
Come friendly draught, and eate this furious pain, 
Thou lait fad comtort of a broken heart. 


’Tisdone! now let the fon of pleafure reil, 
Unuas'd to mis’ry’s pangs bis Srmnefs boat, 

Soon thall the viral pow ‘r of action fil, 
Soon thall Lreach Lternity’s valt coaik. 


Father of Mercy! finile from the throne of Heav'n, 
Drive from my puilty brealt thofe foul alarms ; 
Oh ! let this deed of rafhnefs be forgiv’n 
And take a wretched fuppliantto thy arms. 


Prote? Eriza—ha! what would I fay! 

"Pwas fhe that drove me to the deed’of death ! 
My foul recoils—for her | cannot pray, 

But curfe her mem'ry with my dying breath, 


Blafted that beauteous form that lovers prize, 
May poverty’s hard hand oppreflive grind ; 
May all the pargsot retro{pection rife, 
. And dreams of horror nightly tear her mind, 
- 
Carb thy foul tongue, nor blait the marchlefs wort! 
Of her whom Heav’n to thy arms denied, 
Shortly within the filent tomb of earth 
Shall the warm paflions of thy breaft fubfide. 


Sometime, perhaps, unconfcious where’ the trod, 
4s throvgh the drear charch yard the bends her 
way, 
Her foot may lightly prefs the rifing fod, 
No pompous tomb fione marking where I lay. 


Cherifh her Ieav'’n ! with everlafting love, 
Revoke the heavy curfesof my foul ; 

Muy the the joys of wedded virtue prowe, 
And al! her days in {weet contentment roll. 


‘The poifon works, and fades the flattering light— 
‘Tremble my limbs—bark ! yonder pafln g, bell ; 
J yo—my ilrugeling fpirit takes its flipht, 
The ipectre beckons me ---a lal farewell ! 





HUMBLE CONFESSION IN A COAL PIT, 
A HUMOROUS ADVENTURE, 


A PERSON, lately refident near Whitehaven, having 
one evening facrificed a little too freely to the jolly God, 
ina vilittoa few of bis old neighbors, took his depar- 
ture for home ata very late (or rather early) bourin the 
worning :—Llaving about three miles to walk, and very 
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cuftomed liberality, had begged the company’s accept- 


often lofing the balance of power ere he had attained 
half the way, at leit he fell nearthe mouth of aceal-pit, 
about balf a mile from his houfe; here the leaden hand 
of Morpheus lay fo heavily upon him, that he foon forgot 
his danger and himfelf in a found fleep ;—Not long had 
he lain there, before the black ger tlemen of the pit ar- 
rived, to refume their daily tafk ;—thele wicked wags, 
(four or five in number) foon agreed to fallen the ileep- 
ing vilitant to their balker, and introduce him to their 
jaternal regions—1 his was done with all poffible falery, 
aud he was landed in the fubterraneous regions: A 
figure of a black, ugly bey was placed by his fide io watch 
him clolely when he thould awake ; which, when he did, 
and opened his eyes upon the object, produced an ettect 
upon his mind, body aud face, that emphatically deciar- 
ed, (for he was fpeechlefs with horror, he thoug!it him. 
felf ceally among the damned—and that this lad was no 
more nor lef taan one of the devil's imps.—As {oon as 
he wis fiitly awake, che fweat rnoning from his brow 
with borror—the lad exclaimed :—Oh! what you’re 
come lait, are you? Aye, aye, Vil fetch my matter 
the eawd one, to you. Accordingly the lad ran, and 
foca brought, not one, bur four or five old ones, who 
bur. forth, with horrid dillonant voices, Oh ! what, he's 
here, is be ?--aye—we've been expecting him this long 
time pall! Come, come, confefs your fias direa&tly—or 
Here they pro- 


at 





elit you co into a fire in a moment : 
duced # black book. in which they pretended to repiiter 
what lie fhould confefs. As foon as he could fpeak, he 
begeved for God's take that they would have mercy on 
hin, and he sould teil all his offences—though he fo- 
lemniy declared they were Veryfew. He then faid, that 
he bad got drank with fome friends in Salford, and fell 
alleep on his way home, when he fuppofed that a cart 
had gone over him and killed him. Aye, aye, that we 
know vefy well, roared the demons —but your fins, your 
fins {! Why, cries the trembling culprit. ‘iis true J did 
once fleala pig. A pig, fav you? Well, come, as it 
was one of the fwinifh multitude, we'll forgive him for 





that. But what elfe? Why I once did rob old Mary 
— s garden of fome of her codlings. Well, but 
fays Belzebub the chiet, what female connections have 


you liad ? Have you never ruined and wenches? No, hea. 
ver knows | never heve ; ‘tis true, | courted a young 
woman, but who turned out nought, or | would have 
married her, Who was fhe, cried the leading fiend .— 
Her name was Peggy Here three of the black 
gentlemen burt out roto a roarof laughter—but the lea- 
dingene, whe put the queftion, was chapfallen—as ho- 
neit Peggy turned out to be no other than his own dearly 
beloved wife—It is unneceffiry to add, that the culprit 
was again bafketed, and reftored to the light of heaven, 
to the «atual facisiactioa of both parties, 








; 





HISTORY or JACK SMITH, 
[Continued from page 151.) 


Bat while I exculpate my hero fromimproper aflurance, 
the drinking of the champaign mult be bricfly accounted 
for, Smith had dined at the well known Brush tavern, 
(whofe refpectable hiph {pirited landlord, wanrs not the 
} fo of s poor author ;) the day wasa dav of prear nore, 
20 
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ance ot afew botties of champaizns Smith, as one of the 
party had of courle come in tora fhare 5 and thongh he 
drank but a few glafles, yet the powerful effects ot that 
mirth-infpiring liquor, afier whathe had drank before, 
was enough to fcacter abroad all cool deliberate vhovghr, 
The fair damfel had been fomewhat furprifed at the unu- 
fual boldnets of the youth ; bot as the otinolkt delicacy 
was blended with it, and as neither the fubject nor him- 
felf were ungrateful, the hafty intreduction of it was al 

moft forgotten. When Smith arofe the next morning.- 
and recolleéted the circumftances of the iperipy c- 
vening, he was heartily forry for the part he bad acied ; 
he feared, left his ill timed and rafi declaration bad pre- 
jadiced his miltrefs again him ; end without fcruple he 
condemned and lamerted his conduét concerning Dick, 
for whom he was very anxious, and to whom he inftantly 
departed. if getting drunk raifes the fpirits, getting fo- 
ber equally deprefics them, ‘The man who drinks to 
raife his courage, is like the man who mounts a fleeple to 
fly, they botharrive at the wifhed for pitch , but by eve- 
ry ftruggle afterwards, inftead of foaring higher, they fink 
themfelves down to their original level. Our herotound 
Dick in his bed, but only reilrained there by being told 
it was particularly enjoined by the gentleman, that he 
fhould not rife ‘ill he came in the morning; for fuch had 
been the orders that Mr, Smith had left in the evening. 
To ovr youth's warm enquiries he found he was per- 
fedly wih: and had flept fouvd all night ; the furpeon 
corroborated the fame, but on account of the bleeding, 
thought it better for him to ftay one day more before he 
returned into Wilthhire: this was agreed to, end Smith 
determined to remain himfelf thar day at Briltol, and go 
to Wales on the following. He was in hopes, fince the 
ice was broke, of another interview with Mifs Modecley, 
that he might excufe his boldnefs of the precedirg night; 
that he might apologize, be pardoned, and offend again 
in the fame manner ;-—all pretty things, and which natu- 
rally follow one another inthe progrefs of love. When 
Smith returned back to the tavern, he foand Sir Berry in 
the coffee-room; they breakfalted together, and the Ba- 
ronet, of his own accord, offered to take him to Mr. Mede- 
ley’s refidence, which he found was at the Hor wells. 
* You are furprifed, Smith,” faid he, “ at my intimacy 
ia the family, but you mult know we call coufins, and [ 
fhall be happy to rank you among the number; fo come 
along, my boy.’? As Mr. Modeley and Sir Sandy Simeon 
Swain, did not prefs for along continuance of their vili- 
tors’ company, their {tay was not very long; our hero 
embraced the opportunity of a few minutes to apolopize 
for his abrupt addrefs of the former evening , but again 
declared, no earthly power fhould ever change bis alfec- 
tions, His fair miltrefs looked not difpleafed, and he took 
his leave with the flattering hope, that propitious For- 
tune would, fome day or other, turn her wheel round in 
hisfavour, ‘The next morning, having faid ferewell to 
Sir Harry, be fet off for the New Paflege in his way to 
Glamorganfhire, Dick alfo prepared to return inte 
Wiltthire at the fame time, carrying with him greater ond 
more lafting marks of generofitv. than he did of the im- 
petuofiry of his voung matter’s ditpofition; while the 
Brute was fo materially hurt by his rencontre, that aver 
atedious iJnef he became an inhabitant of the poor 
houfe for life Smith arrived the fame evening atthe 
Caltle of “rt Donats, and was very affedtionsrely receive 
ed by Mr, Freeman Jt was now that our yout! relared 
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after che bill had beea paid, Mr. Wicks, withhis ac: ( to thar gcuileman the great eFedis, the charms of Mi‘s 
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Modeley had made upon him; and he told, without referve, 
bis conduct at Brittol, and the confequences thereof. Mr. 
Vreeman cautioned him not to be hally and impetuous in 
the affair ; & perceiving the ilrong impreflion the fair maid 
had implanted in his mind, he left it ro time to thow the 
very litile probability there was of its ever taking place- 
Myr. freeman hadadeep knowledge of the human heart ; 
he knew litcle checks and impediments only fet the ob- 
ject on with frefa vigour; and he forefaw the many chan. 
ces that were likely to intervene again(t any allianceever 
taking place at a dijtant period, between a young porti- 
onlefs lad, who had juit entered at the Univertiry, and a 
beautiful rich heirefs in her fixteenth year. Youth may 
be the feafon for love, but it is mot the feafon for waiting; 
delay, to young people, is nearly the fame as difappoint- 
ment; and expectation, with them, is the moment after 
the prefent. 


CHAP. XV. 
6 But grant that adlions beft difvover man ; 
Tate the moft fireng, and fart them as you can; 
The few that glare each chara@cr muft mark, 
You basance not the many in the dark,” 
Pore. 


OUR hero now enters upon a new ftage; no longer 
under the immediate care and direction of any one, he 
acts for hirfelf, and is fole matter of bis own condue. 

low many parents fend their children to the Univerfity, 
totally ignorant of their fituation; how many yourg 
men arrive here as uncon{cious of their liberty, os if the 
age of childhood was to la(t forever ! a young man, «io 
has been educated in the paths of virtue, and tas sn om nr 
he is let loofe, flies into the high road of vice, m:t be of 
x badand untoward difpofition indeed. Few are fh very 
depraved, and again thereare few fo virtuoully di‘pofed, 
2s not to yield, more or lefs, to the encroaching habits 
of vice. So many things may be remarked upon the 
fubject of diffipation, that for the prefent I drop it en- 
tirely, with faying that after all the abufive things, which 
the falfe fatire of a Churchill and others, who have been 
refuted their degrees, have thought proper to direéta- 
gainftthe Univerfities, they cannot deny them the fame 
kind of merit, which the Papifts give to their purgatory ; 
‘*« Preparing them gradually for the {late they are going 
into.”’ 

At the time intended, Smith went to Oxford. Here 
all was new to him: he was become his own director, 
but he was happily bleft with ali‘that knowledge, which 
theexperience and clear judgment ofanother could give. 
Lord idward wentat the fame time ; Smith received the 
fiudentthip, and by his friend’s kind introduction, their 
acquaintance were the fame; and it-will be needlefs to 
fiy, of the very firit lamp. Nor from the common ha- 
bits of life had our hevo reafon to fear any particular 
extravigance on that account ; and the belt company, it 
fnould be remembered, is very rarely the mott expenfive ; 
it isthat kind of company that wifhes to be thought fu- 
perior ; fuch as are dathing fellows, who, roy having the 
qualifications necefliry to make themfelves refpectable 
for their intrinfic worth, endeavour to ape and excel in 
thofe accomplifhments more eafily to be attained, of 
great expences* fhow, noife, and notoriety of any kind: 
—the Nominals, Goldiiaches, aad fo forth of the day. 
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name is tobe got by fome means or other ; ifthe world 
will not give them a good one, they are determined to 
get themlelves a bad one. ‘There was too muchof this 
ambition inherentin our hero, though he had abilities and 
Virtues fufficient not to play the {vol to be noticed, A. 
mong Smith's acquaintance was a Mr. W lille, a fchool- 
fellow of Lord kdward, a man of ftrange bumour and 
eccentricity of character, particularly in a habic of poo- 
ning, which by conftant practice bad fo gained upon him, 
that he rarely aitempted to {peak uolels he hod a pen, or 
a j' ke ready. Another acquaintance of the name of 
Symus, was a man of confiderable property in Devon. 
fhire; his father was a man of the firit eminence in the 
law ; but the fon had a fortune left him by his godfather, 
and had taken the name Symms by crder of the will, 
Hehad been brought up independent of his father, and 
had commenced hisown guide at averyearlyape , this 
had occafioned him to negicct the more learned ftadics of 
the gentleman ; and his natural genius, not conducted to 
any good, had degenerated into an alionithing talent for 
mimickry. You might fce him in company for hours toge- 
ther, without his fpeaking a word; bat when the com- 
pany were departed, he would, at the requelt of any of his 
intimate acquaintance, immediately adopt the peculiari- 
tics of each individual. He was famous aifofor his agili. 
ty, and was an excellent horfeman ; in fhort, Nature 
feemed to intend him fora merry Andrew ; but Chance, 
who thwarts the beft intentions of the GoddefS, had giv. 
en him fix thoufand a year, anda borovg! for two mem. 
bers of Parliainent the moment he catre of age. The reit 
of Smith’s acquaintance, not before mentioned, were of 
too general a (tamp tobe particularly noticed at prefent, 
Smith had fcarcely refided at Oxtord a week, before he 
received a letter, inclofing a bank note for one bundred 
pounds, with thef lines: ‘¢ The perfon, Sir, whg feat you 
this, is perfectly acquainted with your prefent and former 
circumftances and fimation ; and fuppofe the enclofed, 
which can be eafily fpared, may not be unacceptal le at 
your entrance atthe Univerfi y. Any attempt to difco- 
ver the donor mu(ft be needles. troublefome, and fruit- 
lefs.”” It was in vain the youth racked his brains by 
guefiing at the author; he went overthe whole circle of 
his friends and acquaintance; every conjecture foo 

fell to the ground. When he returned to St. Doe 
nats at Chriftinas, he informed Mr. Freeman of the gift, 
who wasequally at a lofs to account for it. Smith did nat 
leave college again til after the long vacation ; his 
friendj Lord Fdward accompanied him into Wales, and 
then went with his father over to Ireland, where the 
Duke hada large property, aud had not b-efi for many 
years, When he arrived at St. Donats, he fos nd atLon- 
don party Jiad saken lodgings for the fummer months; a 
refpectable tradefinan and his wife, who had retired 
from bufinefs, and a maiden lady of their acquaintance 
about forty, who had been left an handfome fortune by 
a diftant relation, to whom fhe had been a nurfe under 
the name of houfe keeper. They arrived bot a few 
days before Smith. and were in -raptures with the fpot. 
The novelty of the fea, with the grand and awful clift up- 
on which the caftle ftood, infpired them et firft with a 
kind of awe, which they miftook for the height of plea- 
fure. Mr. Maiber bad been in youth a great coxcomb, 
and his grey heirs, which were become as white as fhow, 
(though only in his fifty fifth year) had not entirely di- 
velted him of his conceit and frivolity, His lady about 
his own age, wifhed to be thought ten years younger ; 
{ue hadread, all her life, the novels aud romances of the 
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SKETCHES OF THE PHILOSOPHY OF 
PYTHAGORAS, 


day, and had imbibed great ideas from this fathionable, 
romantic excurfion, Milfs Streit, the maiden lady, had 
been, ever fince her twentieth year, in attendance on her 
Jate coufin, who at daft died at the advanced age of eigh- 
tv; fle therefore joined in this party, becauic fhe was 
told it was pleafure, a thing fhe had been in fearch of ever 
fince the death of her relation, and to which (vain fha- 
dow) fhe had facrificed the peace and comfort fhe before 


en. /f0 


enjoyed, 





MCDE OF COURTSHIP IN GREENLAND. 

!, into ma- 
trimony with more willingnefs, and lefs anxious care and 
fulicitude, than men, for which many reafons arife. The 
women of Greenland are, however, in many cates, anex- 

er, having fixed 
his affection, acquaints his parents with It, and they ac 
quaint the parents of theeirl, por this, two female 
negociators are fent to her, who, left they fhould fhock 


It is generally obferved, that women enter 
& 7 


7 


enption to this general rule. A Greenland 
i 


her delicacy, do not enter dircclly on the jubject of their 
embaifly, but launch eat in prail:s of the lover they mean 
to recommend, of his houfe, his furniture, and whatever 
elfe belongs to him ; but they dwell molt particularly on 
his dexterity in catching feals. She, pretcuding to be af. 
fronted, runs ¢ way, tearing the ringlets of her hair as fhe 
retires. After thisthe two females baving gained a tacit 
confeat from her parents, fearch for her, and, on difco- 
vering her lurking place, drag herby force to the houfe of 
her lover, and there leave her. For fome days the fits with 
difhevelled hair, filent and dejefted, refufing every kind 
ot fultenance, and at lait it kind ewtreaties cannot prevail 
upon her. {lie is com pelle d by force, and ever by blows, 
tocomplete the marriage with her bufband, It fometimes 
happens, that when the female match makers arrive to 
propofe a lover to a Greenland young woman, the either 
faints, or efeapes to the uninhabited mountains, where 
fhe remains till fhe be difcovered and carried back by fome 
of her relations, or isforced by hunger and cold to re- 
turn. In both thete cafes, fhe previouily cuts off her hair, 
whichis an infallible indication that flue is determined ne- 
verto marry, 

This peculier difpofition of the Greenland women is not 
derived from nature, whole dictates and infiuencejare near- 
ly the fame in all regions and climates 3 it proceeds from 
the horror which arifes at the flavifk and dependeni flare 
and rhe {till more abject and 
r befides being 
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of the wives of thatcountry ; 
the widows, The wives, 


dejred ftate of 
oliged to do every fervile office are frequently fubjected to 
theimercilefs correstions of their hufbands. ‘The widows, 
when they have no longerahefband to hunt and fifh for 
them, are deltitate of every refoarce, and{requenily pe- 
rifh ofhunger. -Hence matrimony, which in mott places 
makes the condition of women more independent and 
comfortable, among the Greenland women render it 
truly wretched, No wonder, therefore, that they enter 
into it with fomuch reluctance and regret. 





MAXIM. A peevith temper quarrels with the bleffings 
it difzovers with its friends, with itfelf, and defeats the 
labors of Pvovidencefor its farisfaGion, 
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AMONG the moral maxims and precepts afcribed to 
Pythagoras are the following. 

“Virtue is divided into two branches, private and pub- 
lic. Private virtue refpedts education, filence, abltinence, 
‘Ihe powers of the miad are, reafun and paffion ; and 
when the fatter is preferved in fabjection to the 
former, virtue is prevalent, Young perfons fhould be in- 
ured to fubjyection, that they may always find it eafy to 
fubmit to the authority of reafon. Let them be conduet- 
ed into the belt courfe of life, and habit willfoon render 
it the molt pleafamt. Silence is better than idle words, 
A wife man will prepare himfelf for every thing which 
is not inkis power. Do what yeu jadgé to be right, 
whatever the vulgar may think of you: if you defpite 
their praife defpife alfo their cenfure, It is inconfiftent 
with fortitude to relinquifh the {tation appointed by the 
Supreme Lord, before we obtain his permiffion. Sobri- 
ety isthe itrength of the foul, for it preferves its reafon 
unclouded by pailion. . Noman ought to be efleemed free, 
who has not the perfe€&t command of himfelf, Drunken- 
nefs isatemporary phrenzy. That which is good and 
becoming, is rather to be puriued, than that which is 
pleafant. The defire of fuperfluity is foolifh, becaufe it 
knows no limits. All animal pleafures fhould only be 
enjoved according to nature, and with fobriety. Much 
forethought and difcretion is neceflary in the producticn 
and education of children. Wifdom and virtue are our 
belt defence ; every other guard is weak and unfleble. 
it requires much wifdom to give right names to thing's 

Conceraing public virtue, the doctrine of Pythagoras, 
as it is tranfmitted to the prefent time, refpects con- 
verfation, friendfhip, relgious worfbip, reverence to 
thedead, and legiflation, Upon thefé heads he is faid to 
pave taught thus : 

Couverfation fhould be adapted to the chara@ers and 
condition of the perfons with whom we converte: that 
difcourfe and behaviour which might be proper among 
young perfons, may be exceedingly improper between 
the young and aged.. Propriety and feafonablenefs are 
the fir things to be regarded in conver fition, In all 
fociety a due regard muftbe had to fubordination, Re- 
fpect is due to a wortby (lranger, fometimesin preference 
to countrymen or relations. It is better that thofe who 
converfe with you fhould refpect you, than that they 
fhoald fear you; for refpe& produces admiration, but 
fear produces hatred. Jt is an evident proof of a good 
education to be able to ‘endure the want of itin others, 
Between friends, the utmoit care fhould be taken to avoid 
contention, which can only be dene by fhunning as much 
as poflible all occafions of ftrife, fuppreffing refentment, 
and valeting mutual forbearance. WReproof and correét- 
ion are ufeful and becoming froin the elder tothe young. 
er ; efpecially when they are accompained, on the part 
of the reprover, with evident tokens of alfeétion, 

Mutual confidence is never for a moment to be inter- 
rupted between friends; whether in jeit or earneft ; for 
nothing can heal the wounds which are made by deceit. 
A friend mult never be forfaken in adverfitv, nor for a. 
ny infirmiry in “human natore excepting only invincible 
obttinacy and depravity. Before we fhould ahandon a 
friend we fhould ebdeavour, ly sétions as well us words, 
toreclaim bim, True frieadfiip is a kind of union whigh 
is immortal, 








pieaiture. 


74 


The defign and objeé& of all mora! precepts, is to lead 
men to the imitation of God. Since the Deity directs all 
things, every good thing is to be fought for from him a. 
Jone: and nothing is to be done which is contrary to his 
Winlit we are performiug divine rites, piety 
fhould dwell in the mind. ‘The gods are to be worfhbip- 
ped, notunder fuch images cs reprefent the forms of 
men, bat by fuch fymbols as are fuitable to their nature, 
by fimple luttrations and offerings, and with purity of 
heart. Gods and heroes are to be worhhipped wirh dif. 
ferent degrees of homage, according to their nature. 
Oatiis are in no cafe to be violated. 

The bodies of the dead are not to be buried. Next ro 
gods & demons, the higheft reverence is due to parents 
and legiflators ; and the laws and cuftoms of our coun. 
try are to be religioufly obferved—Thos wuch concern. 
ing the active or moral philofophy of Pythagoras, 





GLEANINGS FROM HISTORY. 


AGESILAUS, a Grecian, when on his death bed, def- 
red that no image or monument of him fhould be erected ; 
faying, * If] have done any deed worthy of remembrance, 
that deed will be my monument; if not, no monument 
can preferve my memory. | 

Marcus Auretius ufed to fay, he would not part with 
the little learning he had acquired for all the gold in the 
world ; and that he had more glory from what he had 
read and written, than from all the victories he had won, 
and all the realms he had conquered. 

D’ Arezzo, a celebrated Jawyer in the fifteenth century, 
pur loined, with the affiftance of his fervant; feveral pieces 
of meat from a butcher's thop. Two of his f{cholars, 
of doubtful character, were put in prifon for the theft. 
D’ Arezzo in vain accufed himielf ; ir was thought he did 
foto reicue the young men. Whenthe affair was blown 
over and the ftudents fetat liberty by paying acertain 
fum, D’Arezzo brought undoubted proofs that he had 
been the thief. On being afked wiiy he committed an ac 
tion fo unlike himfelf, and of which no one would have 
falpeced him, he replied, he did it to fet in a ftrong light 
the advaniage ofa well eftablifhed character. 





ON THE AFFECTION DUE TO A MOTHER. 


« MARK that parent hen,”’ faid a father to his belov- 
ed daughter, * with what anxious care doth fhe call coge- 
ther her offspring, and cover them with her expanded 
wings The kive hovering in the air, and, difappointed 
of his prey, may perhaps dart upon the hen herfelf, aud 
bear her off in histalons !—Does not this fight fuggeft to 
you the rendernefs and affeétion of vour mother? Her 
warchiul care protected you jn the helplefs period of in- 
fancy, when fhe nourihhed you with her milk, taaght your 
limbs to move, an! your tongue to lifp its uninformed 
accents. Inchiidhood fhe has mourned ofef your little 
griefs. has rejoiced in your innocent delights ; has ad 
minitered to you the healing balm of ficknefs ; and has 


in‘ti led into your mind the love of trath, of virtue and 
Oh ! cherifh every fentiment of refpect fer 


of wildom. 
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fach a mother. She merits your warmeft gratitude, efleem, 


and veneration.” 





THE TREASURE. 


ALMANSOR, a rich and exalted Arabian,eat, drank» 
gamed, and tiqdulged himfelt in every fpecies of volup- 
tuous di{lipation.-—-Once, when be was tormented by 
that irkfomenefs which is ever the follower ot fatiery, 
he was firuck with the curious defire of vifiting the fe- 
pulchre of his anceftors. Te defcended, and wandered 
berween two rowset rotting bones, not with the folemn 
refle@tion that bis mutt, one day, be mixed with them, 
but with the idea of a voluptuary, that it was very 
cool and pleafant. 

Suddenly bis eye was attracted by the iofcription, which 
was half erafed. Ir wes thus: 

«s Here is more hidden treaiure than ever poflefied by 
Crizfus.’’ 

Almanfor whof: wealth was net ina {mall degree ex- 
haulted, bad the vault immediately opened, and teurd a 
handtal of duk, under which wasa marble flab, containing 
thefe words: 

« bre thou, deluded mortal, with daring hend, profan- 
ed this vault, reigned here uainterrupted peace ,a treafure 
Which Crefus never poileffid. 





THE WIFE’s DUTY TO HER HUSBAND. 
From Shake fpeares © Taming of the Shrew.” 


FIE ! fie! unknir that threatning unkind brow, 
And dart not fcornful glances from thofe eyes 
To wound thy Lord, thy hing, thy Governor, 
It blots thy beaury, as froft bites the meads ; 
Confounds thy tame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds ; 
Andin no fenfe is meet or amiable, 

A woman mov’d is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, i) feeming, thick, bereft of beaury ; 

And while ‘it is fo, none fo dry and thirity 

Wiil deign to fip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy hufband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy Keeper, 
Thy Head, thy Sovereign ; one that cares for thes, 
And for thy maintenance, commits his body 

To painful labor both by fea andiand : 

To watch the night in ftorms, the dey in cold, 
While thou ly{t warmat home, fecure and fafe ; 
And craves no othertribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair locks and true obedience ; 

Too little payment for fo greata debt. 

Such duty as the fabject owesithe Prince, 

Even fuch,a woman oweth toher hofband : 

And when fhe's froward, peevith, follen, four, 
And not obedient to his honeft will; 

What is the but a fool-contending rebel, 

And gracelefs traitor to ber loving Lord ? 
famatham’d, that women are fo fimple , 

To offer war when they fhould kneel for peace ; 
Or feek for rule, fupremacy and fway, 

When they are bound to ferve, love and obey. 
Why are our bodies, foft and weak and fmath, 














Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 
Bot that.our fof: conditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts. 
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IMO GAZINE, 


Mr. Editor, 
I AM. a plain ‘count ry girl, jaft arrived in your city on 
a vilit a relation of mi ney who, on my fecond da y's 
refidence with her, infilted on piy attending a party of 
young ladies, of which herfelf wus one, for the purpofe 
of viewing the different ftores, and purcl ating or aicers 
taining the pri ces ot divers kinds ¢ ind qualities of goods 
le drefles, a buGinefS better known by the 
“hs 1 the co it of our rambles, | was de 
the numerous retaildry mar rd 


abounds ; and | iho: rd be 


to 


fuitable for tems 

term /boppiry. 

lighted with the contents of 
2 


ftores with which Haltimore 


ha Pps if I cor iid fay as much w rivh refpect to the polite: nefs 

an ¥ rmodaling di/pofitton of many of the you ng men 
} : | ah aye 

who attend them; but real ly their ‘nalappes arance 


Fer fo mate erially, sat l am fure one 
fons in our neipiborhood would ufe 
more polite a id agree: ible methods to arrract the arren- 
tion of cuftomers to his father’s granary. Why, fir, 
when my coulin ¢ {ked fome of them to thew her fuch and 
foch things, they would turn op their noles, pive her a 
fcow ling | look ; and when atzed if th ey Ww ould take a cer- 
tain price for fome one article, which perhaps might be 
rather lefs than what they we :d demanded, the was fure 
anf{wered in a gramb! me one, that * if fhe did 

it foe might 4 it alone! And indeed, I ob- 
that our wh ia company bad individually, at fome 

one place or another, received fimilarseeatment. This, 
however, is not the only fault 1 have to find with this de- 
{cription of yoangmen, for where they do not behave in 
the minner b sefore defcribed, they are freque nuly off ciou/- 
ly imipertinent—-with their ¢ certainly ma’am’—* I aflure 
you, mifs’—* ’pon honor, mils, it colt us more, but as 
a friend of mifs D ’s, you fhall have it at 


and their words dif 


of Farmer Dobbins’ 


tu be 
not bir: 
ferved, t 





vou are 
your own price,’ &c. and fometimes * do you fancy thzfe 
here, mifs,’ or thefe there, ma'am ;’ fo that indeed, in- 


pea fir, it is enough to throw a perfon of a delicate 

nititurion into the vapours, but thank heaven, my 
fr rue is pretty fub(tantial, elfe I think | never fhoald have 
iched home alive. i hope the young geutlemen will 
not be offended with thefe remarks, as they proceed from 
the beit intentions in the world ; ‘aha 1 declare to you, 
fir, that were they to divelt themielves of their fapercili- 
ones and garrulity, they might render themfelves per- 
gecily agree able. You mult obferve, Mr. Fditor, that 
what 1} aye faid is to be taken in a general way, and 
confegueaily admirs of exceptions. 

SARAH GOOSEBERRY. 
Calvert-flreet, Jan. 6, 1201. 
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autiniore. 
To whomsoever it may concern. 


IT AM ever forry to intrude on the patience of my 


readers, which do not tead to 


fubjccts or remarks 


Tue BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





“a: 












175 


their inflruction or amufement ; yet avhen I am pointedly 


attacked bya pelt to fociety, I trufl 1 may be permitted 
to fiep afide from the accuftomed courfe, and return on 
the head of the aggrefior the envenomed arrow aimed at 
my own—In the prefent initance, I claim th’'s indulgence 
on account of the late attack made by ALEXANDER Man. 
Tin againft the “ Baltimore Weekly Mazazine.”’—This 
Marcin, fome fhort time previous to the appearance of the 
firt number of this work, “ puffed me of” (to ufe his 
own phrafe) in the ‘ American,” fomewhat in the fame 
manner as he complimented Mr. Prentifs on Saturday laft, 
and yet his fulfome praife had not got vent more than 
a d+y, before I perceived its baleful effe&s—like a peftir 
lential bleft it had nearly fuppreffed the expeéted encou, 
ragement, for many conceived that the perfon who could 
be held up for eflimation by Alexander Martin, was un- 
worthy their fipport; thas (fortunately intime) I found 
that his prai/? was flander—and his flender, praife !— 
confequently I have to congratulate myfelf in fome mea, 
fure on the appearance of his impertinent and infulting 
remarks. I envy not Mr. Prentifs—yet I think that his 
own merit fhould bring him into notice, and not the pi. 
tiful abufe aimed at me by Mr, Martin, 

Hereafter I hope the editor of the “ American” will 
confine himfelf within the bounds of decency, for Ido nor 
with again to touch on fuch a trifing /ubjefi--at leait not 
in the Baltimore Weekly Magazine. 

JOHN B. COLVIN. 





To Corre/pondents. 


‘¢ Jim Crack,’”’ has been received, but for 
fear of his making too much noife is omitted. 


“© Puella” is defired to explain precifely the 
meaning of her * fimple hmt.’ 


If * a Correfpondent’ will continve to favor 
me with his productions, I fhall efteem it a par- 
ticular favor. 


What has become of. my valued correfpond. 
ent E.O.? Refts he inactive in the thades of 
retirement ? Would that I could call his genius 
forth. 


Perfons defirous of: communicating their 
productions fer infertion, are refpecttul ly in- 
formes that there is a Letter-Box attached to the 
door of this office in Gay-{t. for their receptions 
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Ma. Eprror, 


WITH great deference to the fuperior judgement of 


that pigmy, pitiful, peevifh, puny, peftering, pun- 


ning, pragmatical printer 4/exander Alartin, I teke 


the liberty of offering you a fpecimen of my *‘ fpor. 
tive fancy,*? whilit at the fame time I put in my claim 
to the title of a poet, in oppofition to the hero of tiny 
Aztex, the Lilliputian, 


ALAS! POOR JENNY KNIGHT ? 
OH ! how fhall my weak mufe’s.pen exprefs, 
Or paint in colors true the talents bright, 
Or thew the genius of ~s men of verfe, 
Myfcif and Author of that heavenly flight, / 
Recently publith'd—“ joyful Jenny Knight.” 


Defcend great fhade of Milton from above, 
And aid my mufe fublimely great to write, 
For nothing lefs than Milton will he prove— 
(He who in prifon wrote without his fight) 
That can pretend to vie with “ Jenny Knight.” 


Yc heav’n born Nine that form each poet’s thought, 
And lead bim through his fancy’s boundlefs flight, 
In vain thy aid have | implor’d aad fought, 
In vain have pray’d the competence to write 
So finooth a tale as “ joyde/s Jenny Knight.” 


In it methinks the learned and fublime 
Steal on the fenfe of all who get a fight, 
Of that /2d tale—{pun out in lengthy rhyme, 
Which thews an injur’d maiden’s lorn plight, 
And ftrongly paints the woes of “ Jenny Knight.” 


Such {weet effufions from the poet’s pen, 
Mutt to each reader yield a pure delight, 
Nor can our city boaft two other mea, 
Like you and me that can pathetic write, 
So fad a tale as that of ** Jenny Knight.” 


Had I the power to draw of perjur’d men, 
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Their true characteriftic in juft light, 

I would employ my threwd poetic pen, 

From peep of morn till fhade of fombre right, 
In the firong {tyle of + joyleis Jeany Knight.” 


Alas! my mufe grows weak in thoughts refin’d, 
Scarce one more verfe can ! pretend to write, 
Fain would I ftrive to captivate each mind, 
And try in verfe your notice to excite, 
By imitating “ joylefs Jenny Knight.” 


Bot I’mconvinc’d to imitate the ftyle, 
Is more than my cramp genius can do right, 
With deference I fubmit to you the while, 
And own myfelf inferior day and night, 
To the bright author of poor “ Jenny Knight.” 


Snel 





INVOCATION TO PEACE. 


HARK! (till the favage founds of war, 
Float on the undulating gale, 

And every gentle accent mar 
ihat cheers the wood or charms the vale. 


Deftruction fill the blazing brand 
O’er defolated diltrids waves, 
While Rapiue, with relentlefs hand, 
From pillag’d towns rewards her flaves ! 


Germania feels, from fhore to fhore, 
- The fatal fury of the ftorm ; 
Italia bleeds at every pore— 
éloctia hides hex mangled form ! 


In vain to check the furious foe, 
Oppoling Alps their barriers raife, 

The regions of eternal fhow 
Behold his progrefs with amaze. 


The Rhine inur'’d to fcenes of bleod, 
The Po in polifn'd ftreams renown’d, 
The Danude’s deep, imperial flood, 
In vain prefent a watery bound, 


Onward the raging ruin fpeeds, 
And blafts the profpect every where 
Terror his frowning van precedes, 
Unnumber’d mifchiefs mark his rear. 


Mild P coe to yonder harrafs'd plains 
Thy balm, thy bleflings now extend ; 

And bind themonfter, War, in chains, 
That Faction’sitrength can never rend. 
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